agination believes anything. It creates ships of
gold with masts of silver and white cities by the
sea and rewards and faeries, and when that vast
folk mind turns to politics it is ready to believe
anything."

Out of this folk mind, turned into stories and
crowded with thousands of years of life, grew,
literally, the Chinese novel. For these novels
changed as they grew. If, as I have said, there
are no single names attached beyond question to
the great novels of China, it is because no one
hand wrote them. Beginning as a mere tale, a
story grew through succeeding versions into a
structure built by many hands. I might mention
as an example the well-known story, THE WHITE
SNAKE, or PEI SHE CHUAN, first written in the
T'ang dynasty by an unknown author. It was
then a tale of the simple supernatural whose
hero was a great white snake. In the next version
in the following century, the snake has become
a vampire woman who is an evil force. But the
third version contains a more gentle and human
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